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a charming mediaeval-sounding clock from the clock
tower, made one feel in a dream. On Thursday I
dined with Eanny du Quaire, and met Browning,
Gabriel Eossetti, the artist, and Lady LlanoverV
daughter, Mrs. Herbert of Llanarth; it was rather
pleasant. . . . To-day we have one of the masters
and his wife to dinner to meet the General. I can-
not explain by letter all about the Prince and the
throne of Spain, but it is just ascertained, to the
poor boy's intense relief, that nothing will be done
immediately, or probably for some months to come.
Most likely he will come back to us next term,
which at one time we did not think likely; and
indeed it is not impossible the whole thing may go
off, and he may remain here the three years at first
intended. We like him more and more, and if he
stays with us we must bring him to Pox How some
day.
I looked in to see the match between Eugby and
Marlborough at Lords the other day. Eugby had
it hollow, but there were not-enough people there,
.and I scolded Jane for not going. I shall go on
the 28th of next month with Flu and the boys to
see the match between Eugby, which has a splen-
did bowler this year, and the Marylebone Club.
. . . The Spectators review1 was a very satisfac-
tory one, and will do the book good. I suppose I
must change back the "Gipsy Child" to its old
form, as no one seems to like the new one. It is
absurd to quarrel with the multiplication of editions
this time; this is a collected edition rendered neces-
1 "Mr. Arnold's Poems," The Spectator, June 19, 1869.
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